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	1. Chapter 1

_ Summary: Han Solo, Leah, Luke, and Chewy crash land on the planet Daggerad (Middle Earth), and meet up with the Three Hunters! Then the Doctor and Rose land on the same planet and meet Thranduil. Eventually, they all meet up and go through daring battles, close calls, and save Middle Earth! All the while forming unbreakable friendships... or so it seems..._

_**A/N: Ok, so I just thought of this randomly during my writing class... Hopefully this will be a good fanfic! It's my first one, so PLEASE read and REVIEW! Criticism welcome, but just letting ya know, flames don't bother me. So if you're gonna flame, you're wasting your time! XD So yeah, enjoy! Don't forget to review! :P**_

**Disclaimer: Sadly, I don't own Star Wars, LotR, or Doctor Who... I'd be the happiest person in the world if I did! But seriously, why would I be writing a fanfic about the things I own? I could just make it a movie! Oh well... On with the story!**

**Chapter 1**

**Crash**

_In the Star Wars universe..._

Red laser shots zoomed past the Millennium Falcon as it dashed away from a rocky planet. Stars sped by as the bulky cargo ship worked it's way to light speed.

"Han Solo! What have you done this time?!" Leah's voice echoed from around the corner.

A blast hit the speeding ship, causing it to careen to the left.

"Urrrrrng!" Chewbaca called to Leah.

"You did WHAT?!" she shrieked, running into the room with hands on her hips.

Han Solo just raises his hands in mock surrender, "hey, it was just a little squabble over a price!" he says in his smooth voice.

Luke Skywalker's head pops into view from around the corner, "Chewy! Help me fix the heat reactor!".

"Uuuungh, rannngh" the huge Wookie replies and goes to help Luke.

Leah sits down next to her husband, Han, to replace Chewy as a copilot.

"I won't even ask about the details." she sighs hopelessly.

They sit in silence, navigating through the laser shots pummeling them from every direction.

_BLAM!_

A shot hits the Millennium Falcon straight in the hyper drive engines, causing the entire ship to shake and pitch to the right. The lights flicker and dim.

"Well there goes any hope of going into hyper-space." Han mutters. "LUKE! FORGET THE HEAT REACTOR! FIX THE HYPERDRIVE!" he yells back, hoping the young Skywalker will hear him over the racket. Tools clang on the ground, "what was that?" Luke calls back.

Han Solo double checks where he's going, and then leans back, facing the doorway, "I SAID, FIX THE HYPERDRIVE!"

"OK!" come the faint response.

Han rubs his hand against his forehead, releasing the breath he didn't know he was holding.

"Why is it you always get into some sort of trouble?" Leah sighs, not expecting any response.

"Hey, it's not all my fault this time! Luke did a strange Jedi thing and that made em' even more angry!" Han replies.

The old freighter ship groans under the stress of flying with multiple parts broken or missing.

"LUKE, HAVE YOU FINISHED YET?! THEY'RE CATCHING UP!" Han Solo yells.

"ALMOST."

_BLAM, BLAM, BLAM!_ Three more shots hit the Falcon in the engines, which then causes a huge explosion throughout the ship. The ship jerks to the side as black smoke sprays out of the engine, sparks fly and the ship catches fire.

"LUKE?!" Leah screeches, not expecting him to hear her over the explosions and all the sirens.

Han tries his best to keep the ship away from any further blasts, and is partially successful.

"Oh no."

"What?" Leah asks cautiously.

"We're gonna crash into that planet!"

The Millennium Falcon gains breakneck speed as they head to the little, green planet floating peacefully. Flames fly off the end of the ship due to the speed in which they are traveling.

"HAN, DO SOMETHING!" Leah screeches.

"I'm trying!" He responds, flipping multiple switches and turning levers, brow furrowed in concentration.

He growls in frustration when nothing works. "The controls are fried!" _CLUNK _

"OW!" Han yanks his foot away from the wall he just kicked. "Rrrr, come on you piece of junk! WORK!" the angry human pulls as hard as he can on the steering lever, trying to gain some control over the ship. It works to some degree, but wasn't done soon enough.

"AGHHHHHHH!" everybody screams before everything goes black as the Millennium Falcon crashes headfirst into a clump of green trees and rolling hills, setting everything ablaze an a massive explosion.


	2. Chapter 2 Escape

_ Summary: Han Solo, Leah, Luke, and Chewy crash land on the planet Daggerad (Middle Earth), and meet up with the Three Hunters! Then the Doctor and Rose land on the same planet and meet Thranduil. Eventually, they all meet up and go through daring battles, close calls, and save Middle Earth! All the while forming unbreakable friendships... or so it seems..._

_**A/N: Ok, so I just thought of this randomly during my writing class... Hopefully this will be a good fanfic! It's my first one, so PLEASE read and REVIEW! Criticism welcome, but just letting ya know, flames don't bother me. So if you're gonna flame, you're wasting your time! XD So yeah, enjoy! Don't forget to review! :P**_

**Disclaimer: Sadly, I don't own Star Wars, LotR, or Doctor Who... I'd be the happiest person in the world if I did! But seriously, why would I be writing a fanfic about the things I own? I could just make it a movie! Oh well... On with the story!**

**Chapter 1**

**Crash**

_In the Star Wars universe..._

Red laser shots zoomed past the Millennium Falcon as it dashed away from a rocky planet. Stars sped by as the bulky cargo ship worked it's way to light speed.

"Han Solo! What have you done this time?!" Leah's voice echoed from around the corner.

A blast hit the speeding ship, causing it to careen to the left.

"Urrrrrng!" Chewbaca called to Leah.

"You did WHAT?!" she shrieked, running into the room with hands on her hips.

Han Solo just raises his hands in mock surrender, "hey, it was just a little squabble over a price!" he says in his smooth voice.

Luke Skywalker's head pops into view from around the corner, "Chewy! Help me fix the heat reactor!".

"Uuuungh, rannngh" the huge Wookie replies and goes to help Luke.

Leah sits down next to her husband, Han, to replace Chewy as a copilot.

"I won't even ask about the details." she sighs hopelessly.

They sit in silence, navigating through the laser shots pummeling them from every direction.

_BLAM!_

A shot hits the Millennium Falcon straight in the hyper drive engines, causing the entire ship to shake and pitch to the right. The lights flicker and dim.

"Well there goes any hope of going into hyper-space." Han mutters. "LUKE! FORGET THE HEAT REACTOR! FIX THE HYPERDRIVE!" he yells back, hoping the young Skywalker will hear him over the racket. Tools clang on the ground, "what was that?" Luke calls back.

Han Solo double checks where he's going, and then leans back, facing the doorway, "I SAID, FIX THE HYPERDRIVE!"

"OK!" come the faint response.

Han rubs his hand against his forehead, releasing the breath he didn't know he was holding.

"Why is it you always get into some sort of trouble?" Leah sighs, not expecting any response.

"Hey, it's not all my fault this time! Luke did a strange Jedi thing and that made em' even more angry!" Han replies.

The old freighter ship groans under the stress of flying with multiple parts broken or missing.

"LUKE, HAVE YOU FINISHED YET?! THEY'RE CATCHING UP!" Han Solo yells.

"ALMOST."

_BLAM, BLAM, BLAM!_ Three more shots hit the Falcon in the engines, which then causes a huge explosion throughout the ship. The ship jerks to the side as black smoke sprays out of the engine, sparks fly and the ship catches fire.

"LUKE?!" Leah screeches, not expecting him to hear her over the explosions and all the sirens.

Han tries his best to keep the ship away from any further blasts, and is partially successful.

"Oh no."

"What?" Leah asks cautiously.

"We're gonna crash into that planet!"

The Millennium Falcon gains breakneck speed as they head to the little, green planet floating peacefully. Flames fly off the end of the ship due to the speed in which they are traveling.

"HAN, DO SOMETHING!" Leah screeches.

"I'm trying!" He responds, flipping multiple switches and turning levers, brow furrowed in concentration.

He growls in frustration when nothing works. "The controls are fried!" _CLUNK _

"OW!" Han yanks his foot away from the wall he just kicked. "Rrrr, come on you piece of junk! WORK!" the angry human pulls as hard as he can on the steering lever, trying to gain some control over the ship. It works to some degree, but wasn't done soon enough.

"AGHHHHHHH!" everybody screams before everything goes black as the Millennium Falcon crashes headfirst into a clump of green trees and rolling hills, setting everything ablaze an a massive explosion.


	3. Chapter 3Confusion

_ Summary: Han Solo, Leah, Luke, and Chewy crash land on the planet Daggerad (Middle Earth), and meet up with the Three Hunters! Then the Doctor and Rose land on the same planet and meet Thranduil. Eventually, they all meet up and go through daring battles, close calls, and save Middle Earth! All the while forming unbreakable friendships... or so it seems..._

_**A/N: Ok, so I just thought of this randomly during my writing class... Hopefully this will be a good fanfic! It's my first one, so PLEASE read and REVIEW! Criticism welcome, but just letting ya know, flames don't bother me. So if you're gonna flame, you're wasting your time! XD So yeah, enjoy! Don't forget to review! :P**_

**Disclaimer: Sadly, I don't own Star Wars, LotR, or Doctor Who... I'd be the happiest person in the world if I did! But seriously, why would I be writing a fanfic about the things I own? I could just make it a movie! Oh well... On with the story!**

**Chapter 1**

**Crash**

_In the Star Wars universe..._

Red laser shots zoomed past the Millennium Falcon as it dashed away from a rocky planet. Stars sped by as the bulky cargo ship worked it's way to light speed.

"Han Solo! What have you done this time?!" Leah's voice echoed from around the corner.

A blast hit the speeding ship, causing it to careen to the left.

"Urrrrrng!" Chewbaca called to Leah.

"You did WHAT?!" she shrieked, running into the room with hands on her hips.

Han Solo just raises his hands in mock surrender, "hey, it was just a little squabble over a price!" he says in his smooth voice.

Luke Skywalker's head pops into view from around the corner, "Chewy! Help me fix the heat reactor!".

"Uuuungh, rannngh" the huge Wookie replies and goes to help Luke.

Leah sits down next to her husband, Han, to replace Chewy as a copilot.

"I won't even ask about the details." she sighs hopelessly.

They sit in silence, navigating through the laser shots pummeling them from every direction.

_BLAM!_

A shot hits the Millennium Falcon straight in the hyper drive engines, causing the entire ship to shake and pitch to the right. The lights flicker and dim.

"Well there goes any hope of going into hyper-space." Han mutters. "LUKE! FORGET THE HEAT REACTOR! FIX THE HYPERDRIVE!" he yells back, hoping the young Skywalker will hear him over the racket. Tools clang on the ground, "what was that?" Luke calls back.

Han Solo double checks where he's going, and then leans back, facing the doorway, "I SAID, FIX THE HYPERDRIVE!"

"OK!" come the faint response.

Han rubs his hand against his forehead, releasing the breath he didn't know he was holding.

"Why is it you always get into some sort of trouble?" Leah sighs, not expecting any response.

"Hey, it's not all my fault this time! Luke did a strange Jedi thing and that made em' even more angry!" Han replies.

The old freighter ship groans under the stress of flying with multiple parts broken or missing.

"LUKE, HAVE YOU FINISHED YET?! THEY'RE CATCHING UP!" Han Solo yells.

"ALMOST."

_BLAM, BLAM, BLAM!_ Three more shots hit the Falcon in the engines, which then causes a huge explosion throughout the ship. The ship jerks to the side as black smoke sprays out of the engine, sparks fly and the ship catches fire.

"LUKE?!" Leah screeches, not expecting him to hear her over the explosions and all the sirens.

Han tries his best to keep the ship away from any further blasts, and is partially successful.

"Oh no."

"What?" Leah asks cautiously.

"We're gonna crash into that planet!"

The Millennium Falcon gains breakneck speed as they head to the little, green planet floating peacefully. Flames fly off the end of the ship due to the speed in which they are traveling.

"HAN, DO SOMETHING!" Leah screeches.

"I'm trying!" He responds, flipping multiple switches and turning levers, brow furrowed in concentration.

He growls in frustration when nothing works. "The controls are fried!" _CLUNK _

"OW!" Han yanks his foot away from the wall he just kicked. "Rrrr, come on you piece of junk! WORK!" the angry human pulls as hard as he can on the steering lever, trying to gain some control over the ship. It works to some degree, but wasn't done soon enough.

"AGHHHHHHH!" everybody screams before everything goes black as the Millennium Falcon crashes headfirst into a clump of green trees and rolling hills, setting everything ablaze an a massive explosion.


End file.
